

The Hi ft one of King Lear. 

Thy dowreles daughter King throvvne to thy chance, 

Is Quccne of vs,of ours, and our fairc France : 

Not all the Dukes in wutrifh Burgundie, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia , though vnkind . 

Thou loofeft here, a better where to find . 

Lear. Thou haft her France, let her be thine, 

For we haue no fuch daughter, n&r fhall eucr fee 
Thatface ofhers againe,therfbre be gone, (Burgidj, 
Without our grace, our loue, our benizon? come noble 
Exit Lear and 

Fran, Bid farewell to your lifters? 

Cord. The iewels of our father, (you arc. 

With wafht eyes fordelia\tmz& you, I know you whai 
And like a lifter am moft loath to call your fault 
As they are named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofoms I commit him. 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferrc him to a better place: 

So farewell to .you both; 

Cjonorill. Prefcribe not vs our duties ; 

Regan. Let your ftudy be to content your 
Who hath receaued you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue 

Cord. Time fhalvnfould what pleated cunins: 

Who couers faults, at laft fhame them derides : 

Well may youprofper. 

Fran. Come fair c Cordelia* Exit 

Goner. Sifter, itis not a little I haue to fay, 

Of what moft neerely appertaines to vs both, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

Reg. Thats moft certaine, and with y ou, next moneth vyithvs. 

Cjon. You fee how’ full ofehanges his age is the obferuation we 
haue made of it hath not bin little*, hee alwaies loued our fitter 
moft, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now call her 
offappeares toogrofte. _ 

Reg. Tistheinfirmitieofhisage, yet hee hath cuer but flen- 

derly. 
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J ciTXSanJfoundaof his .tee hath bin butrafh, 

complement of leaue taking betweenc 
FwaceLd Wm,pray lets hie 

rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares,this laft furrendei ofhis , 

will but offend vs, , 

Ragan. We fhall further thinke on t. 

Gen. Wemuftdoefomcthing,andithheatc» Ex ft * 

Enter Bajlard Soltft. . 

Bajl. Thou Nature artmyCioddeffe,tothylawmy feruices 
arcbound, wherefore fhould I (land in the plague o cm o , 
and permit the curiofitie of nations to depriue me, for that 1 am 
fome twelue or x 4 ,moonefhines lag of a brother, why baftaid ? 
wherfore bafefwhen my dementions are aswell compact, my 
mind as generous, and my fhape as true as honeft madams 1 ue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bate baftardie J who in the lufty 
ftcalth ofnature, take more compofitionand farce quality, then 
doth within a ftale dull lyed bed , goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops gottweenea fleepe and wake *, well the legitimate 
Edgar, I muftfiaue your land, our Fathers loue is tothebaftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate, well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeede,and my inuention thriue, Edtntwd the bafe mall tooth 
gitimate : I grow, I profper 3 now Gods ftand vp for Baftards • 
Enter Cjlofter. 

giofi, Kent banifht tlius, and France in choller parted , and 
the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition ,°all this donne vpoti the gaddc *, Sdmund how now 
whatnewes ; 

Rail. So pleafe your Lordfhip, none; 

Ghfl. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

Baft. I know non ewes my Lord, 
t; loft. What paper were you reading ? 

Baft. Nothing my Lord, 



